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royal or at least, aristocratic, blood. And yet such is, 
or was, the fact, as is shown by the popularity of the 
picture which we engrave, although the original long 
antedates the advent of William of Orange in England. 
Gaspard Netscher, who painted the picture from 
which our engraving is made, was born in Holland, 
in 1639, and died in 1684. He was (and is) cele- 
brated for the pictorial effect of his works, and also in 
a feeling for physical 
beauty, in which he 
was the superior of 
his contemporary, 
Metsu. Netscher is 
represented in the 
British National Gal- 
lery by two works, 
viz. : "Maternal In- 
struction" and "A 
Lady Spinning, " be- 
sides the one we il- 
lustrate, the original 
of which hangs be- 
side the others. 



Our illustration in this number speaks an idyl of 
"summer days." The peaceful scene inclines to rest. 
The river, like molten glass, lazily and almost imper- 
ceptibly moves on toward the wonderful ocean, and 
so move the hearts of the figures in the foreground to 
their inevitable destiny. Their path of love is covered 
with roses in these glorious days. All nature is their 
friend ; the soft shade, the lambent air, the overarch- 



May every revery of "summer days" be covered with 
a cloak as pure as that with which winter clothes the 
grasses, leaves and trees. — H. De Wolfe. 



PICTURESQUE EUROPE— Breslau. 



SUMMER DAYS. 




Summer days never 
come to the people 
of a city. Arid streets 
and stifling, noisome 
tenements are their 
unhappy lot. The 
leaves of the few 
trees are a dusty 
brown, and the few 
breathing places are 
overcrowded by the 
gasping population, 
which thinks even a 
burned and withered 
. plot of grass and 
scanty foliage, trans- 
parent to every ray 
of the scorching sun, 
a summer scene. A 
few green leaves, a 
few blades of grass, a 
fountain with a sickly 
jet, that is all. No 
sweet, soft rustlings 
overhead, n'o whis- 
perings through the 
well-clad boughs, no 
warbling of the joy- 
ous birds, no mossy 
banks and pebbly 
brooks and crystal 
streams. We remem- 
ber those spots so 
well known to the 
truant days of our 
boyhood, where we 
have lingered many 
an afternoon, with 
rod in hand, watch- 
ing the rapid mo- 
tions of the silvery 
tenants of the stream. 
The shade of an old 
oak or walnut shields 
us from the noontide 
heat, while we watch 
the scenery through 

the purring air. The genial warmth makes the atmos- 
phere tremulous with life, so that it seems filled with 
the hum of myriads of sun-born ephemera : 

" Wak'd by his warmer ray the reptile young 
Come winged abroad ; by the light air up-borne, 
Lighter, and full of soul. From every chink 
And secret corner, where they slept away 
The wintry storms ; or rising from their tombs 
To higher life ; by myriads forth at once, 
Swarming they pour ; of all the varied hues 
Their beauty -beaming parent can disclose. 
Ten thousand forms ! ten thousand different tribes ! 
People the blaze." 



RUINED CASTLE OF KLAMM. — E. Heine. 

ing boughs, the rustling leaves and the warbling of 
the birds together harmonize with their thoughts. 
This may be, however, but a summer flirtation, and 
end and diminish as the sun sinks earlier. Let the 
"summer days," so happily spent, at least brighten 
the winter which must surely come, and retain hearts 
softened by beautiful scenes true to nature. The idyl 
passes away, and the green trees and waving grass 
become russet, and then brown, and then covered 
with a mantle of white. Life's cares and responsibil- 
ities again demand attention to commonplace affairs. 



It was Ferdinand I., we believe, who said that the 
man who had not seen Breslau "had never seen 

a pretty city," and 
there was no little 
truth in the remark, 
although it might be 
considered as be- 
longing to some- 
thing the same order 
of somewhat exag- 
gerated epigrams as 
the famous ' ' See 
Naples and then 
die." Notwithstand- 
ing the exaggeration, 
however, it must be 
confessed that Bres- 
lau is a most beau- 
tiful city. It is the 
capital of Silesia, 
one of the provinces 
of Prussia, and is 
situated at the con- 
fluence of the Ohlau 
and the Oder. Its 
population is about 
130,000, and stands 
next to Berlin, in 
point of population, 
of all the cities of 
Prussia. The river 
Oder divides Bres- 
lau into two parts, 
which are connected 
by most magnificent 
bridges. Like many 
another German city 
it has been through 
its vicissitudes, hav- 
ing been besieged 
many times and suf- 
fered very much from 
various calamities. 

The city is of 
Sclavonic origin, 
having been first set- 
tled by the Poles, 
and was alternately 
occupied by them 
and the Bohemians 
for many centuries 
until it was taken 
by the Austrians. 
In 1 74 1 it was cap- 
tured by Frederick 
II., of Prussia, and 
remained in his pos- 
session for six years, 
when it was recap- 
tured by the Aus- 
trians ; from whom, 
however, Frederick 
recovered it in about 
a month. It was 
very often besieged 
after that time until 
1 8 14, when its forti- 
fications — which were very elaborate and complete — 
were entirely demolished. These fortifications have 
been converted into beautiful promenades, and the 
ditch has been transferred into an ornamental sheet 
of water. The cathedral is a splendid structure, one 
of the most magnificent of the kind in Europe, which 
was erected at an early date, and has withstood all the 
sieges and assaults which have been brought against 
the town since then. The most remarkable ecclesi- 
astical structure in the city, however, is the Protestant 
church of St. Elizabeth, which has a steeple three hun- 
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not to guard all and yet not to lose any part of the 
monstrous success which she met with. Let her 
divide it into two parts — the two will be equally dear 
to her — the smallest, for herself; the greatest, as a 
souvenir sent, across years and across countries, to 
the impassioned comedian of ' ' Hortense de Cerny ;" 
of "Claudie;" of the "Dame aux Camillas," and of 
the ' ' Contes de Boccace. " 



jeweller had fixed the price of a golden crown similar 
to that of Mile. Mars. The object of art was ready ; 
and, at the moment when it was to be carried to the 
house of the dancer, the subscribers were seized with 
doubts. They thought they had gone too far, and 
determined to consult the pope, Pius IX. They were 
admitted to an audience: "Holy Father," said the 
chief of the deputation, ' ' we intended to offer a crown 



offering, of the gift? That is, also, without doubt, 
what the distributor of all justice said to himself. The 
proof is found in his response : "I cannot here give 
my approbation nor consent," said he ; "but neither 
can I oppose myself to your project. Notwithstand- 
ing, you will permit me to observe to you, that your 
choice of the present might have been happier. I 
have always thought and believed, in my simplicity 




SUMMER DAYS. —After R. F. Smith. 



A charming anecdote, in which figure three cele- 
brated personages — Pius IX., Mile. Mars (celebrated 
actress), and Fanny Elssler (the dancer). During 
the sejour of Mile. Mars at Rome, she heard speak of 
the pyramidal success of Fanny Elssler at the Thea- 
tre Argentine. The admirers of the ravishing dan- 
cer, desiring to offer her a token worthy of her, and 
at the same time of themselves, opened a subscrip- 
tion, which, in less than forty-eight hours, attained 
the sum of 12,000 francs, the figure at which a noted 



of 12,000 francs to a wise and pious dancer, one en- 
dowed with immense talent. But we will not do so 
unless you deign to accord us your consent. " Twelve* 
thousand francs ! What good might be done for the 
poor with that sum ! That is certainly what the great 
apostle of alms-giving said to himself. Upon the 
other hand, why show himself hostile to an intention 
which offended neither morality nor the doctrines of 
the Church ? — Finally, by what solid motive could 
he deprive a person, meriting honor and a legitimate 



of priest, that crowns were made for heads and not 
for legs. " Fanny Elssler received the precious gift that 
was destined for her ; but she did not forget the poor 
of the tolerant and spiritual Holy Father. 

Mile. Albani had her benefit at the Italian Opera ; 
the work performed was "I Puritani." This opera 
was written in France, and for France, and obtained a 
prodigious success. The quartette became celebrated, 
and a talisman that drew immense audiences to no 
matter what opera in which the "quartette of the 



